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CIIAPTER XIV—Continued.

they supposed him to
Smith, as he really
For as he neared

But O'Keefe, as
be, or Constitutional
was, had other fish to fry.
the shore, a portlon of this thin black
cloud descended upon him and upon his
oarsman, and immediately both were en-
veloped in a thick black covering of mos-
quitoes—plain, old-fashioned Jersey maos-
quitoes nothing else. Immediately they,
too, set up a velling. They, too, commenced
to beat their hands and hreasts and faces.

“Mosquitoes!” yelled SBmith “Good Lord,
let's get out of this.™”

But a half dozen men rushed into the
water, and placing into the hands of Smith
and his men some fresh green boughs, they
dragged the boat up upon the beach.

“Oh Keefe,” they cried, patting him upon
the back. “Oh Keefe,”

And then Smith observed a phenomanon.
He noted that the Instant the green bough
was placed in his hand the mosqultoes de-
serted him. Not altogether, for now and
then one braver than the rest would swoop
him and Smith would find it

down upon
necesgary to make a viclous dive with his
hand every other second. He noted that

the men all about him were c-ng:tget! in do-
ing nothing more or less than waving the
green boughe and killing stray mosquitoes.

Smith and his man were covered with
bites. One of the natives, however, crushed |
‘n his

a few of the green, tender leaves

hand and rubbed them upon the affected
spots. The relief was immediate.

Smith, of ‘course, did not understand the

language of these men, but he did recog-
nize two words, "“"O'Keefe'" and "Swat.
And he knew that for the present time he

wae In good hands, save when the moes-
quitoes became unusually flerce. But grad-
nally he learned to do as the others did,

and so to manipulate his green bough in
such manner as to keep the Insects at
bay. He examined one or two of these mos-
quitoes and found them in every way nfl
the same kind as the American variety. But |
there was one distinguished feature—they
were much smaller, and much more vicious,
too

The Inhabltants were nolsy. But even
when their mouths were gtill. Smith's ears
were assafled with the constant swish and

glap of hands agalnst faces, breasts and
eldes,

“Swal, swat, swat,” said Smlith to him-
gelf, “that'e all I seem to hear."” Suddenly

he smote his thigh.

“By George, I've got 1t!"" he suddenly ex-
claimed. "“Swat, that's how they named
the place D—d if it aln't.”

Smith was right. The derivation of names

fe usually an unknown quantity. In this
case it was very slmple. The island upon
which Smith had landed had ever been

the home of the mosquito. Its inhabitants
naturally were compelled constantly to =lap
and slap and slap. The sound which they
made was swat, swat, swat. Now some
sounds are difficult to express in spoken
language. But Charles Reade In 4 bit of
fietion called “The Box Tunnel,” has writ-
ten Into the English language the sound
that s made by a masculine feminine kiss.
He says that that sound in plain English
is nothing else than “Pweep.”” Perhaps
he is right, though the sound wvarles ac-
cording to temperament and ardor. But
he, and he alone, has turned it Into a writ-
ten word.

But the sound made by the open hand
coming Into contaect with any other por-
tion of the human body (except when ad-
ministered In a ecertain form by prudent
mothers; in which case it may be called
“Whack') Is alwayvs the same. It Is plain
“swat.”” And It sounds the same In Eng-
lish as it does in Choctaw. The people of
Bwat, having from time immemorial been
bothered by mosquitoes and having always
indulged in this slapping process, grad-
ually became to be known as the people
of Bwat. And Smith had discovered It,
and he was everlastingly right.

“Swat,”” he sald, *“is their name,
Swat's their nature, too."”

But there |s ever a compensative element
in nature. Providence tempers the wind
t¢ the shorn lamb. In marshes reeking
with malarla germ and mlsctma he has
placed the plant that yields the drug qul-
nine—the thing that cures malaria. In the
Island of Swat, swept as It was by the
larger germs, mosquitoes, he had placed
en antidote. This antidote consisted in the
green trees from which the boughs used
by the natives had been torn. Like cures
like. The Island of Swat was a breeder of
mosquitoes, but it was death to them, at
that. But the mosquitoes, alwayg Just a
iittie ahead of the game, as they had given
rise to the sound of swat, had glven rise
also to the name of Swat.

Later Constitutional Smith had time to
revolve all these curious things in h's mind.
In the meantime, however, he was busy
with the things at hand.

Smith found that the more prosperous In
the Island kept their bodles covered during
the mosqulto season. He, therefore, was
able without comment to keep hig tattoo
marks, and the sticking plaster which still
covered them in spots, well hidden. O Keefe
had been there In the winter season. As
he left, it will be remembered. he, too, had
heen bitten by a mosquito—the first har-
binger of spring. Smith had airinved In
the height of the summer season.

He found himself soclally and politieally
a lon. And there were still vague whis-
pers in the alr that sounded like 'Oh Keefe
—Akoond."” These whispera grew into a
murmur. and then rumbled on into a shout.
The ery again was long and loud, *Oh
Keefe, AKkoond of Swat.”

It was the tribute of savagery to civiliza-
tion. It was the compliment of a people
who had roughed It for centuries, to a man
who had taught them to enjoy life, how (o
work and how to play. They were stupid,
but they were appreclative,

and

The Akoond was all too pleased with this
disposition on the part of hia people. lHe
had disposed of O'Keefe In sceret soma

months ago,. He would only be too siad
to do it in publie. He strutted about with
a smile of triumph on his face. 1lis 4
more, He egged on the followers of Oh
Keefe. He urged that Oh Keef2 become a

candidate. He was magnanimous, even to
the point of suspiclon. He sent men into
the field to “root'” and howl [Hr Oh Keefe
And they rooted and howled to their heart's
content; and so dld everybody elsa,
Constitutional Smith soon understood the
s{tuation, He acquiesced. e sald he
would run He dld not care how soon.
Nelther did the Akoond. The Akoond did
not even prepare himeelf as he had been

wont to do.

But the thing was arranged and a day
was set. This time, thought the Akoond,
Oh Keefe's day had surely come. This

time it was just as well, perhaps, to make
a complete finish of him. The Akoond
wag a falr man, but his rival had become
persistent.  This time he would kill him
and have done with It. It was easy enough.
Then there would be an end to this vague
umrest

Constitutlonal Smith spent his time In
the interim in prospecting the island. He
was looking for gold. He did not find any.
He found nothing—nothing at all, but a
superabundance of this fresh green vege-
tation that seemed death to the mosqui-
toes And he found marsh after marsh
which was life to the mosquitoes, And he
found nothing else., The Isle of Swat was
indeed a God-forsaken place.

But Smith did not repine, He did not
rafl at O'Keefe. He knew that O'Keefe
Liad done him, but he did not acknowledge
that fact himself. There were worse things
than being upon the Isle of Swat, and for
the time being he was content. He loafed
and lived, and for the present that would
do,

He almost forgot about the great battle
that was to take place. One day he heard
a number of shouts In the village, and he
saw men scurrying in every direction. He
was sitting under a tree.

“Oh Keefo! Oh Keefe!” they shouted,
“Oh Keefe!” Then one of them saw him
as he stood up, and ran towards him, and
dragged him towards the village, shouting
probably that Oh Keefe was found. Smith
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O’Keefe, Akoond of Swat.

WRITTEN FOR THE EVENING STAR BY WM. HAMILT.N OSBORNE.

(Copyright, "804, by Willlam Hamilton Osborne.)

entered the village, and found that the
army was drawn up about a spaclous ring.
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On one side of this ring stood the Akoond,
puffing out his black chest. Smith made
an apology for not being on. hand: which
was probably understood by the Akoond,
for he waved his hand in a gracious man-
ner. Smith, cautious as he was, and lazy
ar he seemed to be, did not take the trou-
ble to rid himself of his superfluous eloth-
ing. He stepped into the ring, and glanced
carelessly at the Akoond and then at the
assembled guests. He nodded to two or
three. SBome fellow blew a blast on a horn
and the Akoond chargéd down upon Smith.
Smith sidestepped and tapped the Akoond
lightly on the shoulder as he passed. Smith
spant the next few seconds in valnly en-
deavoring to catch a mosquito which seem-
ed to bother him; he did not notice the

far he had done it. He wanted to do more—
he desired to cap the climax.

He did not have to think very long. One
day as he was gazing almost hopelessly
about him, he slapped hiz= leg.

“Eureka!” he exviaimed. “Eureka! I
have found it. And I wus a big fool,” he
added, *‘for not finding it out before.” He
called his man. He bade his man take a
few natives, row out to the ship, bring back
a large cask and all tn: loose rope he could
find. It may not turn out a money making
business,” he sald to bimself, “but it's a
play to the gallery ail right.”

CHAPTER XV.
The Epidemic and the Cure.

Billington O Keefe strolled home one‘day
only to find a large, unwieldly cask rolled
into his back yard.

“What the devil's that?’ he inguired of
the servants. No one knew. It was for
him; upon it was carefully stenciled his
name and the town oi his address. A team
had drawn up to the sidewalk and two men
had rolled it in.

“But there’s a note they left with It,”
suggested some one, “in on your table."”
Billington O'Keefe staiked in and read the
note. It was written in lead pencil on a
plece of wrapping paper. It read about as
follows:

“Palace of the Akoond,
“Island of Swat.
“Billington O'Keefe, Esq., care of the firm
of O'Keefe-Smith Co.

“Dear Bir: By this ride I have shipped
you a cask containing a considerable quan-
tity of the guintesseace of the Isle of SBwat.
1t is nothing but water, but of a very su-
perior kind. It is not fur drinking purposes,
but, properly distributed, it may be of great
benefit to the community, My object in
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ABOVE THE PAIL HOVERED A DARK CLOUD.

Akoond. The Akoond, thinking this a
good opportunity, made another dive at
Smith. Smith smiled and slightly twitched
his body. He was scratching his chin re-
flectively when the chief rushed by and
measured his own length upon the ground.

“Try again, old fellow,” remarked Con-
stitutional Smith. The Akoond's temper
had gone by this time, and the rest was
war pure and simple. The Akoond, with a
series of gestures, made it plain to S8mith and
the assembled crowd that he would toss
Smith into the boughs of an adjacent tree.
He had done it before and he would do 1t
now. Smith appreciated the good Intens
tions of the Akoond.

“But h— is paved with them, you know,
old man,” he remarked pleasantly. Then,
by a streak of luck, the Akoond smote
Smith upon the lip which Jenks had spiit.
For the next ten minutes few people knew
what was happening. Only Smith knew
that with a strength and persistency which
he had never before equaled he was ralr‘:-
ing blow after blow upon the other man's
head, and blow after blow upon the other
man’s heart. It was war, pure and simple.
He could have knocked him out if he would,
But he didn’t want to, just yet. He finally
reduced the Akoond to a condition where
at any Instant he would have fallen prone
upon the ground. Smith, with an elaborate
display of science, danced around him, and
kept him from falling by gracefully prop-
ping him up with blows from his fists.
Finally, seizing the Akoond about the waist,
Smith, by a superhuman effort, fiung him
far and wide into the boughs of the very
tree that had been indicated by the Akoond
himself. The crowd stood aghast.

Constitutional Smith looked about him
and rolled a cigarette,

“Gentlemen,” he sald, “'the Akoond was a
great man, but he wasn't Constitutional
Strong-Arm Smith, that's all.,” He smiled
genially upon the crowd. Suddenly there
was a rush and fifty rrllgn seized him and

im to their shoulders.
ml?:gd’:eds of men were yellng. “On
Keefe! Oh Keefe!” came from a multttuue'
of throats. *“Oh Keefe, A}zoond of Swat!
Oh Keefe, Akoond of Swat!"

Smith was Indeed the Akoond of Bwat.
And almost the first man who did formal
homage to him was the wreck of the late
Akoond. He did homage because he had to.
The populace prodded him from behind as
he crawled on his hands and knees to swear
allegiance to the new Akoond. =

sThat's all right, old man, “sald Con-

gtitutional Smith, soothingly, *‘you dldn’t
eventuate, that's all. I've been t_‘._here. Bome
day,"” he added. patronizingly, *‘some day,
" rou how."
“(}ul::t?thut‘iunal Smith scratched his he::.'d.
“Dear me,” he exclalmed reflectively, *'if
Mr. Billington O'Keefe could only see me
now."

The Isle of Swat was a nonentity—a
cipher upon the face of the earth. It was
the essence of all that was of “no account.
Doubtless it was this fact that had made It
shunned by white men, and had kept its
people so far behind the present age. Had
the island been prcductive of something,
no matter what, useful in trade and com-
merce; had her people .been active—even
actively hostile, why, then, she might have
amounted to something. She might have
made a name for herself. But she was
sterile, and the minds of her people were
sterlle. And the world had left her to her-
self.

But in the midst of it all, Constitutional
S8mith had arrived, and he had become her
Akoond. Behind Constitutional Bmith were
two incentives. In the first place, he was
an active man. He was a hard worker. He
was a money getter. HIs methods may
have been different from those of others,
but the end always justified the means, He
was on the lookout for good opportunities.
“Opportunity,” saith the Spanish proverb,
“hath hair in front, but behind she is bald;
if you wish to hold her, selze her by the
forelock, for when once she is past you,
the devil himself could not overtake her."”
Smith was a man who generally selzed that
forelock with a firm grasp. But in the
Isle of Swat there seemed to be no oppor-
tunity. He concluded that it would be wisa
for him to make one. He might have salled
away In the “‘Sarah Margaret,” but there
were various reasons why he did not want
to do so. Jenkins was a dangerous man,
and Smith knew he was safer on the island
than on the ship. The ship still lay at
anchor walting for his slgnal. He was
not ready yet to give it.

Smith had another reason for staying on

. quantity into another.

shipping it to you it to have you convey it
to some canal or pond as soon as possible
and pour it in. Then awail the result. This,
my esteemed friend and partner, is but the
commencem~nt of a mutval business enter-
prise which I trust will Le as pleasant as it
may bé profitable. Your obedlent servant,
“HEZEKIAH SMITH,
“Otherwise know as O'Keefe, Akoond of
Swat."

“*The devil!” muttered Billington O’ Keefe,
and his volice sounded the knell of all his
expectations. “How the dickens did he
do it?” :

He waen’t sure that Smith had been suc-
cessful in braving all the perils, but he
was afrald so. His heart sank within him.
In the meantime, here was this cask.
What was it? 1t might be anything ai-
most. In itself it might be an Instrument
of revenge. He called a servant.

‘“You open that cask,” he sald, **and find
out just what's in it. Bore a hole in the
side.” He did not want to have the bung-
hole knocked out in the regular way, be-
ciause he was afrald it might contaln ex-
ploslves. The servant bored a hole and
held a pall underneath. Then he plugged
up the hole and took the pail to his master.

It contained nothing but a greenish,
muddy sort of water. It looked harmless
enough. It certainly was not dangerous in
any imminent sense,

O'Keefe thought it over., Then he read
the letter over. Then he determined to fol-
low the directions of the letter. He didn’'t
want the cask around and it would have to
be carted somewhere.

“But say, John,”” he suggested to the
servant, “keep that pall of water In a cor-
ner of the garden and cover it up, and we’ll
see¢ what llke it is at any rate. Cart the
other stuff away."

But Billington O'Keefe was not the only
man who recelved a letter from the 1sle of
Swat. John Lorimer, consulting chemist,
was busy one morning in his laboratory 1in
the little building which he occupled, when
he chanced to look up only to see a dray
back up to the curb in front. Two men
and a sallor were upon this dray, The
saflor jumped down and handed Lorimer a
letter.

“This stuff.”" he announced, “is for you.
It's most particular.”

This stuff was none other than several
large bales of green leaves, partly dried.

“For me?' echoed Lorlmer, ‘*‘are you
gure?”

“Sure,” answered the jack tar, “'and it's
most Important, so 1 understand."”

Lorimer read the letter. Then he looked
in a puzzled way at the bales. *"Well,” he

sald ""dump ‘em In at any rate.” Aeccord-
ingly they were dumped In.
“It's a queer proposition.” said John

Lorimer to himself, “but there may be
something in it. But who the dickens 18
the Akoond of Swat?”’

It was late spring—almost early sum-
mer—in the city of Monroe. That same
day John Lorimer sallied forth to the out-
skirts of the town and dipped up about a
gallon of dirty ditch water, This he took
back to his little shop. He lit an alecohol
stove and adjusted upon it a small stand-
ard. Then he poured a small quantity of
ditch water into one pan and a small
Beneath them he
kept a very moderate heat. Into one pan
he put several of the greener and fresher
leaves, which he abstracted from one of
the bales. He left the other pan un-
touched. The next day he lifted the pans
off and watched them carefully. From one
of them now and then a very small {nsect
would rise and spread its tiny wings.
From the other nothing rose. Lorimer
secured the insects which rose from the
former pan and placed them In a box
near the open window. Then, having
macerated some of the leaves in a mortar
and mixed the moisture with a little wa-
ter, he filled a small spray syringe, and,
cautiously opening the box, sprayed the
vaﬂor into it. He noted carefully the re-
sult.

“So far, so good,” he acknowledged to
hl}l}melt, "all;d :ot ahbad idea.”

e went back to the letter again. A,
he read it. This is what it ug adn

“Dear Sir:—Monroe is a large city and a
prosperous one. It has always prided it-
gelf on the fact that it has all the ad-
vantages and none of the dieadvan
of other places of its size. I have some

rivate information that there will be in

onroe this year an‘ep e, a scourge
of mosquitoes. No matter how I know it,
you ean rely upon my information. Down
in this prinecipality the natives use the

the island. He felt a pride about beating
Billington O'Keefe at his own game.

boughs of a certain tree to keep the mos-

Bol Quitoes offt—there are pleaty of them |

here, both trees “mosquitoes. Bo far
I simply state the" aets. You are a chem-
ist. I ship you a quantity of these boughs
together with sodie voung trees which
may possibly be induced to grow in your
climate. I leave the rest to your inge-
nuity. There may he a popular demand
for something of this kind. If you want
more send word to the 'Sarah Margaret,’
pier 42, Monroe. Yours, -
“AKOOND OF SWAT.”

“P. B.—The profit on this thing, If any,
must be divided into three parts;one to you,
one to me and one to another. I shall ex-
plain this later. Bé¢ what you can do.”

“There may be umethmf in this,” sala
Lorimer to himself, slowly. “I've never
turned down any c.}mnce as yet and 1'l] take
this up.”

About this time one of Billington
O'Keefe's servants ran inte him. “Your
pail of water's smokin’, sir,”” he said, “come
and take a look gt it.””

O'Keefe went. Above the pail hovered a
small dark cloud that appeared to be noth-
Ing more than smoke. O'Keefe bent cau-
tiously over it,

Suddenly he straightened up and began
to slap his face right and left.

Swat, swat, swat, went the hand of Bil-
lington O'Keefe upon his face and neck.

“Mosquitoes,” he spluttered, ‘‘Mosquitoes
by the milllon.” They were mosquitoes.
And by this time the scheme of Constitu-
tional Smith became quite plain.

Constitutional Smith had a first-class
remedy for mosquitges and mosquito bites.
He desired to market it. It was necessary
to have a market and a man to market 1t
There were but few mosquitoes in Monroe—
the market was lacking. This did not feaze
Smith. He knew a way to make a market.
He had the supply. He purposed to cause
the demand. He had the cure. He would
furnish the epidemic.

He had used Billington O'Keefe, an hon-
est man, to make the market. He used
John Lorimer, an honest man, to furnish
the commodity. He had therefore beth de-
mand and supply. Constitutional Smith
was a living, walking political economy;
he was the incarnation of commerce.

Actualily, he was merely amusing himself,
but in so doing he was building better than
he knew.

(To be continued.)

HOW TO CATCH SWORDFISH.

Watch for Their Waving Dorsal Fin,
Then Spear Them.

From the Hartford Courant.,

This is the swordfish season. In all that
blue and dancing water of the open ocean
between Montauk Point, on the east end of
Long Island and Block Island, No Man's
wand and Martha's Vineyard, the swordfish
1s at home In the summer months. That Is,
the grown-up swordfish 1s; nobody ever saw
a reaily little one there. They show up as
visitors to this country when they reach,
say seventy-five pounds in weight. It is
sald that the young are found only in the
Mediterranean. How the mature ones
learned the attractions of a summer at the
New England coast resorts is to be guessad
by those who have active imaginations, and
how the fish find thelr way over here year
after year Is equally puzzling.

They come and feed on the squid, young
mackerel and other objects of Interest that
they encounter, This fattening dlet moves
them along to a welght of sometimes as
much as 500 pounds. WIth their swords
and thelr amazing powers of locomotion
they have no fear of anything, and they
tle on the top of the ocean as serene as it
there was nothing eise in creatlon. The big
black dorsal fin waves gracefully to and
fro in the air as the fish lies there, and
often the tall sticks out almost as con-
spicuously. That is what gives them away.
It seems almost Incredible that on the great
expanse of the ocean so slight an object
should be noticedble, but it is by discover-
ing the waving fins that the fish are found,
The boats searchlng for them has a lookout
who scans the surface of the sea and finds
what he Is looking for, too, It indlcates
that there must be a Tot of the fish about.

After a swordfish & sighted the next
thing to do is to keep him In sight until
the vessel can be brought around behind
him. Usually she is moving so fast as to
run past at first. Sometimes the filsh sees
her and quickly sinks himself out of sight,
but usually he stands by and the only
trick is to keep the eye on him. The ves-
sel comes up behind to avold disturbing
him, and when the bow 'is directly over his
idle and impassive majesty a skilled hand
takes up a lance and drives it down into
his back. The arrow-shaped dart at the
end dislodges itself from the shaft which
comes back to the vesgel, and off goes the
swordfish with the dart sticking to him
like a poor relation. He I8 no longer a
gleepy and loafing idler, but a magnificent
fish exerting all his enormous powers to
escape.

A cask is tled to the rope which has the
dart at its other end, and when the’ fish
is struck the cask Is thrown overboard.
Then away It salls, sometimes out of sight
and at other times skimming the water and
making the foam fly as It dashes along.
In the course of time the fish tires himself
so: that a sallor puts out in a dory and
plcks up the cask. Then he hauls slowly
on the rope and gently brings his eatch to
the top. If the fish Is ugly, there is oppor-
tunjty for a lot of trouble. But if he comes
in peaceably he soon gets a cut in the
throat from a sharp knife and goes out of
business summarily. Then the welighty
body 1s holsted aboard and the prize is se-
cured. New York has no fancy for sword-

fish steak, which is mighty good eating, but |

Boston is a ready buyer, and the wholesale
price ranges from 6 to 8 to 15 or 20 cents
a pound, according to the supply.

The Sulpicians.
From the Westminster Gazette,

The Order of the Bulplelans, which M.
Combes threatens to dissolve because it in-
trigued against the bishop of Dijon, was
founded by Father Jean-Jacques Olier in
1641, It exists for the purpose of providing
seminaries for the education of priests, and
not only possesses twenty-four seminaries,
In which 210 members of the order are en-
gaged in teaching, in wvarious parts of
France, but also controls similar educa-
tional establishments In Montreal, Balti-
more, Washington, New York and San

Francisco. The seminaries were closed
during the revolution, but were reopened
through the influence of Father Emery in
1808. The present quarrel arose because
the Sulpiclans endeavored to persuade their
most promising puplls to join a monastic
order, and the bishop accused them of ex-
ercising undue Influence In the matter.

American Advertising Methods.
From Fliegende Blaetter,

WE LEAD THE WORLD

American Trade Growing by
Leaps and Bounds.

OUR BEST CUSTOMERS

TALKE WITH FIRST ASSISTANT
SECRETARY LOOMIS.

Openings for Our Products in All Parts
¢® the World—Work
of Consuls.

(Copyrighted, 1004, by Frank G. Cerpenter.)
Written for The Evening Star.

I spent some time recently at the State
Department, talking with the first assist-
ant secretary of state, Mr. Francis B.
Loomis, nbout Uncle Sam as an inter-
national merchant. We have together gone
over the great countries of the world, not-

F. B. Loomis.
ing what our exporters and imporiers are
atten-
Mr. Loomis is well post-

doing in each, devoting onr specia!
tion to Europe

ed upon our f{i n commerce, He began
his diplomatic career as consul at St
Etienne, France, and laler was sent by
President Mc¢Kinley as minister to Vene-
zuela, where he was active in building up
our South American trade. After that he
was made minister to Portugal, and he has
since been called to Washington to be the
right-hand man of Secretary Hay in con-
nection with our dizlomatic and commer-
cilal relations the world over. Our conver-
sation about trade matters covered the
globe, although in this letter 1 can glve

you little more than that whicu reates to
the continent of Europe.

We Lead the World.

“Uncle Sam now leads the world as an
International merchant,” s=aid the first as-
sistant secretary of state. “Our trade has
been growing during the last two adminis-
trations by leaps and bounds, and it will
be larger this year than ever before, Prior
to 1WM the total exports and imports had
never reached §2 000,000,000, Last year they
were almost two billions and a half, an in-
erease of §160.0¢0.000 over our forelgn com-
merce of 102 and greatly in execess of that
of 1901, We have been galning In exports
during the past vear, and we are now first
among the nations as an exporter of do-
mestic products. Before this the united
kingdom had been at the head of the list;
but during the nine months ending with
March, 1904, our domestic exportation was

@8 much as $76,000,000 larger t.an that of
Great Britain."”

Uncle Sam’s Best Customers.

“Which are our best customers among
the nations?' I asked.

“Great Britain and her dependencies are
far in the lead,” replied Secretary Loomls.
"We s€ll the united kingdom more than
e half billlon dollars' worth of domestic
goods every year. Germany comes next
with less than two hundred millions, and
After that the Netherlands, France, Bel-
gium, Italy, Mexico, Austria-Hungary,Cuba,
Japan, Spaln, Denmark, China and Russia
in the order named. We have a large trade
with the British dependencies, Canada is
an excellent customer. It takes from us
aboul us much as South America, Asia and
Africa combined. In other words, accord-
ing to the figures of the Department of
Commerce and Labor, issued last Avifl,
our sales to Canada amounted in round
numbers to $120,000,000, while the total for
South America, Asla and Africa Is less
than $119,000,000. Australia is another gooa
~ustomer. Its imports are In value about
15 great as those of Japan, while Great
Britain and Ireland buy annually from us
more than half of our total sales to Eu-
rope, and between two and three times the
amount we annually sell to the Germans.”

Europe vs. the United States.

“But are not the European nations fight-
ing against the spread of American manu-
factures?”

“I would not say that they are fighting
us,” replied the assistant secrelary of state,
“*but they are doing all they can to manu-
facture for themselves and to compete with
us along the lines of American manufac-
ture. Frederic Emcry of this department
called attention to that danger in his ‘Re-
view of the World's Commerce for 1002,
showing that American factory 'methods
were being introduced into the machine
shops of Europe, and that the manufactur-
ers there were imitating our labor-saving
machinery and everything else that we
have to bring aboul economies in the cost
of output. Large American concerns have
established branch plants in different parts
of Europe, and they are now making on
the spot goods of many varleties which
were previously exported from the United
States. he result is that there has been
a curtailment -along certaln lines, but the
exports of manufactures have so grown
that the total Is larger than ever. QOur
banner year in the export trade was 1800,
but the exports of this year have exceed-
ed those of that time by almos: two mlil-
hon dollars per month.”

“What kinds of American goods are being
displaced by these foreign manufactures,
Mr. Locmis?" I asked.

“Shoes, bicyecles, machine tools, hardware
and furniture,” was the reply. “Indezd,
there is a great variety of articles which
we formerly exported which are now heing
manufactured in Europe. We still sell
many American shoes in England, but the
English shoe factories have adopted the
more popular American styles and are us-
ing Ameriean machinery and American
lasts. In some of the facltories they have
American foremen, 1n a recent report Con-
sul General Mason of Berlin says that Ger-
many s now practically equipped with our
most improved machinery, and that her
mechanics have learned how to operate the

imported machines to their fullest capacity, §

They are copying the best of the American
machines,
upon them. They are also ‘'making other
machines along the same lines at a much
lower cost!

“Indeed, the imitation and use of Ameri-
can machinery in Germany makes it more
and more difficult for American exporters
to develop a profitable market there for our
tools, hardware, furniture, vehicles and
other products than It was a few years ago.
Consul General Mason says the market
is steadily narrowing and growing more
difficult of access, and that this is so in
almost every branch of American manufac-
ture, with the exception of such things as
typewriters, machines, grapho-
phones, phonographs, cash registers, me-
chanical musical instruments, dental sup-

pecialties more or less covered by ts
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or trade 1 The ficld of standard hard-
e e is closed, for reason

and in some cases improving.'

that such things are now made in Germany
as cheaply as In any place In the world.”
American Inventions Popular.

“How about American inventions and
noveities?’ 1 asked.

““That market will always be an. open
one," said Mr, Loemis. “The Germans are
especially anxious for novelties, and the
fact that a thing is American is usually
an evidence that it ie new. Every new ma-
chine, lamp, motor or fixture of any kind
that will do its work cheaper or better
than the article of the same kind now in
use can demand a sale in Europe. The
Germans appreciate the ingenuity and me-
chanical gkill of the Americans. They are
glad to get our improved machinery, and
really good things will always find a ready
market among them. It need hardly be
said that all novelties should be protected
by patents or trade marks and that they

should be offered by skillful merchants or !

by agents who can explain their merits
and who understand how to sell.”

How to Build Up Foreign Trade.

“It is this ability to Invent and contrive
new things that keeps our trade steadily
advancing,"” continued Mr. Loomis. "“"We
may loose ground In some directlons, but
e gain in others, and American wares are
on the whole more popular than ever, There
fs no doubt, however., that we do not fos-

ter our foreign trade as we should. ‘Manu-
facturing for export' is little more than a
egide issue for many of our great concerns
and our consular reports bristle with state-
ments of the indifference of our exporters
to what would seem to be primary condi-
tions of success In pushing our goods
abroad.

We should have our manufactures special-
ized for the foreign markets, and export
agencles specialized for handling our trade.
The work should go on during good times
and bad and should not be dropped in or-
der to supply the home market, As It 1s
now we have no such arrangements, and
nevertheless we have within ten months
Increased our manufactured exports by
$19,000,000, Germany and Great Britain
have brought matters of this kind to a high
point of efficiency. When we do the same
it is fair to assume that our advance in
the world's market will be steady, contin-
uous and.practically illimitable.

Our Trade With Russia,

“What are we doing Russia,
Loomis?" 1 asked.

“Our latest figures through the Depart-
ment of Commerce and Labor show that
our exports to Russia Increased up to the
breaking out of the war with Japan. In
the eight months ending with last Febru-
ary such exports exceeded thoge from the
same period of 1908 by more than three
million dollars.”

“What effect will the war have upon
that trade, Mr. Loomis?"' 1 asked.

“We cannot tell as yet,” gaid the first
assistant secretary of state, “but it would
seéem that =0 vast a country as Russla,
still In the earliest stages of its develop-
ment, will continue for many years to im-
port, In Increasing quantities, our machin-
ery and labor-saving implements. Our ex-
porters, It is true, have now to contend
with the discrimlnation against American
goods Imposed by the Russian customs tar-
iff of 101. That was brought about as a
retaliation for the differential sugar du-
ties Imposed by the United States. Now,
although the English and Germans have
galned In some lines of exports, our con-
suls write that American farming ma-
chinery and tools are sold in larger quan-
tities than ever. The people prefer our
machinery, and say that our goods are
better made and more practicable than
those of other countries. Consul Chambers
of Batum, for instance, reports that our
manufactures are successfully competing
with those of Europe because of their low
cost and their superiority, and this, not-
withstanding the 30 per cent of extra duty
charged upon them. Consul General Hollo-
way of St. Petersburg writes the same as
to the superiority of our goods and their
popularity, so you see they still hold their
own In the markets of Russia."”

American Factories in Europe.

“I understand that several of our large
American Institutions have established
branch factories in Russia and other parts
of Europe. Will not this lesson our ex-
ports?”

“Certainly it will.,” replied the assistant
secretary of state. *It will not only cut off
the exports of those goods, but it will give
the foreigners an object lesson as to how
to compete with us on our own lines. Such
factories save transportation charges; they
may have cheaper labor and they avoid the
customs duties, which In some countries are
very heavy as regards exports from the
United States. One of the largest com-
panies of Pittsburg has a branch establish-
ment or a sister company in St. Petersburg,
which works 600 men and has a capitaliza-
tlon of about a millilon and a half dullars.
The Westinghouse Electric Company has
great works in southern Russia and the
British branch of that company has been
incorporated with a capital of more than
ten million dollars. Its great plant at Man-
chester employs 6,500 hands and has what
are perhaps the finest machine shops in Eu-
rope. There is a French company which has
a capitalization of four million dollars, em-
ploying 1,10 men. The General Electric
Company has a great manufacturing estab-
lishment in England and s closely assoclat-
ed with some of the German electric com-
panies. These companies make all sorts of
electrical materials for sale not only In
England, but in all parts of Europe. Their
orders run high into the miillons of dollars
a year, and inasmuch as a large part of
thelr stock is owned by Europeans, not only
is that business shut off from the same
companles in the United States, but the
profits received from It are largely spent in
Europe. There are other branches of in-
dustry which are being carried on In the
same way giving to theilr European fac-
tories all the advantages of Iimproved
American machinery and operative skill;
for the managers and foremen are picked
men from the factories of the United
Stutes. The workmen are mainly natives,
but the system is such that each factory
becomes a speclal industrial school where
European men and boys are trained by
American experts how {u compete with
American trade.”

“Can you give me a list of the great
American factories abroad?” .

*“No, although I can say that such fac-
tories are belng established in Canada,
Mexico, Great Britain, Germany and Rus-
sia. Consul General Mason writes that
Germany has a large number of them, and
that they have a definite advantage over
their own or rival firms and companies
located in the United States.”

Our Consuls as Business Agents.

The conversation here turned to the work
of our consuls in pushing American trade,
and I asked Secretary Loomis as to thelr
standing among the consuls of the world.
Said he:

““The efficiency of our consuls, as business
agents, is best found in the testimony of
our largest manufacturing and exporting
houses, and In the almost unanimous trib-
ute of forelgn trade bodies, journals and
publicists. There I8 no government which
publishes so much commercial Information

in Mr.
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from its consuls, and there is none whi
issues it so frequently as does the ['nit
Btates. The Consular Daily, containing ree
ports on an infimte variety of sublects, I8
unique among the official publications of
the world. It was established at the suge
gestion of F. C. Emory by the State De=
partment in 188 In order to glve the busle
nesgs public up-to-date Informatlon from
all parts of the world. When the Departs
ment of Commerce and Labor was estabe
lished the publication was transferred

it, but the reports are still obtain
through the State Department, acting In
co-operatlon with the new department. Bee
sildes these daily reports the consuls furnish
others upon special classes of subjeots,
They furnish information upon inquiry fog
individual firms, and endeavor In every
way, within the bounds of officlal propriety,
to facilitate the sale of American goods la
their respective distriets.”

“Foreigners generally concede that
American consuls are much more efs
ficlent as business agents than their ow
In fact, some of the European consul
services, which certain theorists of this
country have held up for us as models,
are frequently eritielsed at home becaun
they fall to furnish the timely practle
information given from day to day by the
conguls of the United Btates.

“The reports of our consuls,"” cnn{lnu:i
Secretary Loomis, "have become not
for their practical character. They are
not esays, but notes, jotted down by this
or that consular reporter, bhecause be
thinks they may interest the American
manufacturer, or merchant, or perhaps
our engineers, miners, factory operatives
bankers, school teachers, and others. 'I‘hl‘
department seeks to encourage and dee
velop this faculty in its consuls, and the
result has been an Increasing appreciae
tion by the public of the value of the
consular service. Our consuls are also
doing great good as advertisers of ou#
products, and their industry in plekin
up new ideas for the benefit of the busjis
ness people at home is a constant souroe
of surprise among foreigners and somfle
times of irritation on the part of such
manufacturers abroad who have secrets
which they wish to hide from possible
rivals in the I'nited Stutes.

Suggestions to Exporters and Manu-
facturers.

“I would say, however,” continued the
assistant secretary of state, “that there is
a well-deflned Hmit to all official agencleg
In the promotion of trade, and that whate
ever of failure {s charged upon our cone
sular service in pushing the sale of Amers
fcan goods is malinly due to a mistaken
idea of its capaclties. The consul can
point out the way, can suggest, and often
personally assist the efforts of buriness
enterprise, but he cannot supply its place,
There must he active, intelligent work on
the part of the exporter in connection
with the manufacturer If we would have &
healthful and permanent forelgn trade in
an‘ipailt-ttor the world.

“As 8 Now, no such effort s
among our business men, and the ng':::: o
them are not sufficlently interested in fope
eign trade to master the conditions of itm
success. They have a large home market,
and they find it pays them to devote the
bulk of their efforts to it, glving only inef=
dental attentlon to the foreign demand ag
a convenient outlet now and then for thelp
surplus stock. The result s that our COon=
sular reports are full of complaints and
advice about the inefficiency of the Amerls
can exporters and manufacturers. Th
will not make special sorts of goods ¥
the forelgn markets: they are charged with
careless packing, with unwillingness #
conform with foreign trade usages a
with sending out salesmen who 4o not une
derstand the languages and customs of the
countries they are to work. We have @
few notable instances of American estabe
lishments which apply the same ener h
care and intelligence to their forelgn trade
as to their business at home, and these
companies are, as a rula, phenomenally
successful. They show what we can dae
abroad when we bring our hest efforts to
the study and pushing of our trade. [ bee
lieve that in time our people will awakep
tna the great value of the foreign market
and that we will then have a still molt
enormous part in them.”

FRANK G. CARPENTER.

Passing of an 0ld Time Sport.
From the Philadelphla Inquirer.

Those of us who lived In the country &
score or more of years ago recall with des
light the sport we had when one of the
numerous mill dams on the small streamg
of the iInterior was drawn off. How we
provided ourselves with wading boots and
scoop nets, and went thigh-deep into the
subsiding flood scooplng up great quantitieg
of the fish which rushed about bewildered
by the sudden shrinking of the water whichy
was to them at once a refuge and a home,
Pike, perch, trout, sunfish, carp, eels, mine
nows and bullfrogs—all was fish that c

to our nets, and we were disappointed If w
did not take two or three bucketfuls api
But the sport exists no longer in thig
state. The fish laws, under the vigorous ade
ministration of the state fish commissi
have changed all that. Last week a dam
Cambria county was dralned, and a fishers
men’'s carnival was arraunged for the occas
slon. That It was successful and that plenty
of fish were caught is attested by the fate
of the first fisherman who was haled in
court on a charge of illegal fishing. Heblﬁ
to pay $93.88 for his day’s sport, and a

a hundred others are awaiting their turng
to plead guilty and pay up.

Verlly, some of the modern restrictiong
make sad Infringements on old-time amuses

ments,

VICE YVERSA.

From Punch.

Elderly but much “made-up” lady—“I do think it 1s such a pity that so many girl@

nowadays have such old _m&.nu ung she S . s ioss At
Earnest n a 1 portunity a 0
exceptions. ¥—w you have, If I thay ny_:za young head on :1‘5 shoulders!”
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